Theodora asked Macedonia to come to the meeting
with her, but Macedonia refused. Her father had had
word from someone that the meeting might not be very
safe for a woman; besides, Sosthenes wanted her to re-
hearse. Sosthenes was not polite about Theodora's going
to the meeting. "Isn't the illusion of an art enough for
you?" he asked, "but you must try the illusion of
politics? Well, go to your meeting if you must. The
sooner the two gangs of fools and scoundrels cut each
other's throats the sooner we can start here. Cornito's
sister and Macedonia's friend ought not to go whoring
after politics. However, go; only do come back before
dark. Politics, when you might go to a dressmaker's
or to see the new conjurer."

The City Hall was an old and not very convenient
building, used for civic functions and discussions* It
was long, well lighted and could seat five hundred
people. A long broad table ran down three-quarters of
its length in its centre. This had seats for about forty
people. Behind these seats were open spaces with two
inconvenient tiers of raised seats against the side walls.
At the head of the table was a president's throne. At
the foot of the table there -was a space and then six tiers
of raised seats. Theodora sat in row Alpha, seat seven,
of these. She was a little to the right of the centre facing
the Presidential chair. There was a gallery above her
head. A young man, a good-looking secretary of some
kind who had been sent there by Justinian to look after
her, explained that the Patriarch would be in the chak,
and that the Blues would be on her side of the table*
Prince Justinian about three chairs down from the
Patriarch and Syrnmachus beside him. The Greens
would be on the left side of the table. Up above in the
gallery were the wives, widows and daughters of Prae~
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